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O!d Man Greenbes Sbn Himaelf
Better Than the Fourth

The circumstiness under whioch Mr.
l«xe Winterbottom sbandoned his ssso-

,ates and the sajoon frequented by them | J

and kept by old raan Gréenhut in Arkan-
+4s City bad beén disoussed both angrily
Lol sorrowfully & number of times by
1uose whom he had Jeft, but no adequate
understanding of hia sot, or none that
«.emed adequate, had bheen reached, so
toat indignation, surprise and regret were
pextricably blended in a jumble in the
minds of the astute poker coterie of the
httle river town,

I reckon,” sald old man Greenhut
when one of these discussions had gone
on for some time, “I reckon as how if
the Scripters had been wrote in these
days there'd 'a’ been one line changed
anyhow. Likely there’'d been a heap
more, but one on 'em 'd 'a' been wrote
different, sure The prophet what said
‘Frailty, thy name is woman,’ would most
likely eaid, ‘Frailty, thy name is Winter-
bottdm,""

“1 don't ses no sigus o' frailty in what
Jake did,” said Joe Bassett. “Looks
to me like he was too doggone cunnin'
for to be called frail.

“‘Got away with a bell roarin' big
wad f'm the house, didn't he, with that
there cousin o' hisn? Hornswoggled us,
didn't he, with p'tendin‘ for to crosscut
that there cousin till he got a call outen
him f'r his hull wad, an’' then throwed
down the wionin' hand, didn't he, him
havin' a streight flush, an' tryin' to make
us think Jim Blaisdell had slipped up
on the deal an’ on'y give him a plain flush,
him havin' slipped a spade in, 'stead o'
th’ olub Jim done give him?

“Done all that, didn't he, an’ then snoke
abo'd the boat with his cousin, p'tendin’
he was goin’ f6r to feteh him back? Idon’t
call that frailty, Looks to me more'like
heilishness, an’ we uns_ aii pais o" hisn
for years.* g

And the big sheriff spat viciously upon
the stove.

“You don't quite appertain my meanin',
Joe,” said the oid man. *“I was havin'
ref'rence to his moral frailty. Looks t
me like Jake's moérals ain't what we
reckoned on. 'Pears liké they was weak,
an' when a man’s weak on moral ‘charac-
ter th' ain’t enough left on him for to be
wuth sweepin' up.”

“Mebbe you'm right about that,” said
Jim Blaiadell, bitterly, “but I'd feel more
eaev like if he was to beé swoop.”

“Ain't liable fer to be,” remarked Sam
Pearsall. “Down the river 's where he
<.ent, an' that's some sizable of a place.
More'n likely he's done made his getaway
for good. 1 ain't lookin' for him to show
up here again.”

‘there werée many more things that
might have bee: said concerning their
ot associate’s defection, buf inasmuch
a they had all bean said repeatedly on
previous occaslons no one felt himself
celled on to repeat them, and the four
f.1ends sat smoking silently.

1t would indeed be almost impossible to | tha!

oonesiveof any happening that would have
disconcévted theses four worthies more
inan the departur® of Mr. Winterbettom
had done. The circumstances were &x-
actly as Bassett described them, but. they
sscned almost incredible, for” Winter-
bottom had been for years regarded as
the most thoroughly loyal and reliable
/member of the party -

For him te desert his pals, even for the
prégpect.of sharing in his we Ithy cousin’s
prosperity, was as if some planet bad dis-

or as if the Missiasippi River
# dried up. Their ditmay was natural
in'ev\ur. : .
For some days after his sudden depart-
uré they had expected him to reappear
with a plausible explanation at least, but
this hope had faded away, and they were
indéed sore at heart. It was therefore a
complete rise to them all when the
door o and Mr. Winterbottom

walked uietly.
'Hovdy.q\:?.' he said in a matter of
“Have onée on me.” And he

e e
t of its

When he saw, however,
friends set motionless,
distrust and . and old man
Greenhat himeelf instead of promptly
mcx;xr for the bottles uxi
glan involuntarily toward his -

starter his own manner changed. r once

“I was astin’ you-uns to have a drlnkJ' n.u"w:b:hﬂ' I::h.:tm'l(l)l';u his
lea esaid nom'owht Ba y. , and it would have gone hard with
T ke T8 L1l Sow o Satetrls’ G bim O ol T
somepin’. Ain't theére no rum to be had 8’" ® .. o £ i

in the house?”
*1 reckon there's rum enough,” said
Basastt, “but we uns is some p'tic'lar
about who we drinks with.”
Only ons answer to this was
hie under the code recognized in
City, and Mr. Winterhottom's
drop suddenly to his h
Quick as he was, the

big was
quicker, and had it not been for the amaz-
ing agility of old

Greenhut himselfl
there would oemh\% have been tragic

hl{:genln then and

& old man, however, was equal to the
emar em{,, A quick twist of his wrist
brought the bungstarter down Bas-
saft's gun and sent it to
where a random ghot buried itaelf
heal of Blaisdell's

10 a posi of
battom's head.
“One o' the house rules is
be no ghootin' did on the
taid, sternly. “If you uns
on killin' you'll have to go
lavea. 'Pears to me, though, as
moight be better to talk thi over
first. Mebbe Jake ain’t no such of & rene-
gade as we uns thunk.”
1" med Winter-

‘Me a re
hattom in wi ful . *Who says

hand
et.

in the

#0’" And his hand went back toward
his hip pocket.

" Well, there huin't nobod‘ said it, not
vat. thore hain't,” said Jim Blaisdell with

a provoking drawl, “but when a man
throws away a flush what's
coine 'Rimml prf'ovi?: ol“krth‘& then
eaves his s for w ne yap
t raked 1‘,1p: pot, lookgow me like it was
up fo him for to prove 't he aia’t no such

valler dog as he 8. .
Winterbottom's face was a pisture of

bexi|derment for just a moment. Then
he grinned.
Siure did look funny,” he said, in this

old hearty manner. '{Mon the
i* on me anyhow, but I sure do
“ind o' hard 't you uns didn’t know me

b ar \ >
Sl flamte a7 Rt

the game ‘fore
Akain he turned to tod bar ;
too strong
h it was

This time the temptation '.'a‘l
and the treat wunoooaud ou
plain t;;ar an explanation would have to
“ made,
h,” -said Winter- |

I #een plain ero A ot
w r {
mmm hh*-ﬂ.ll

hottem  after they
o b ol oS soulin's play him
w4d right off the couldr't
e further, an' I knowed, what I told
You uns, that there was a more|
morey hahind that wad, so [ dol wed |
the minner to catch the ca . !
When | went out a'tér him | wa'n't
reck nin' on him Jeavin' town so sudden,
but the hoat wasleavin', an' just pachully
' nad 1o go along. He was pl tickled
At winnin' the wey he did, an' I beew livio’

it

t
m
i

Rrkaneas

from | This here pot 'll do well enough for one |

He ere now with mare mone
n Al:ksmu City's done seen in & yul{
More'n that, he's lookin' for another game
{with you uns.” !

1 réckon the drinks is on the house this |
| time,’ oid man Greenhut. 'An'l
| more’n’ that,

you uns had ought for to
| fdpent o’ your sine in ouoloth':ln' anhes
for chuokin' ojum onto a old pal like Jake
.thou:e.n knowin' what you all is talkin'

“Well, 1 ain't urln' but what mehboi
ake meant well," sald Jim Blaisdel), |
ﬁmdﬂn‘fly. “Bein' as he done fetchéd !

is cousin baock f'r another it looks |
Ilho' it mought be all ri,ht. gut tain’t no
sot enoouragement for a man to play

iiful when his pal chucks a -trl? ht
flush a'ter he's took the trouble to give
' 1B ook

* bad,"” said Wintarbottom,
“but I done told ‘you uns ‘fore that
I was héll bent on gettin’' the Winterbot-
't:)n!o:usu'lolg:ar‘d || 'm:uwn mkl':i'

nt o wad o’ et money he
was totin’, . Livos . &

“But I reckon that ‘Il be about all. If
you uns ain't lookin' for to get in for a
chanst at th’ estate all's vou has to do is
to yawp, an’ I ¢'n find some other way
“’ﬁ’""&'ﬁhf ot riled, Jake,” interposed

ow don't g § e,” int
old man Greenhut, hastily, “Jim was
just nachully some disturbed for to msee
a artistio deal sp'iled, but nobody hain't
had no reel about’ you, Jake,
We knowed you was doin’' the best you
knowed, even if we  didn't quite see
through it.
ot P23 TS s e
rou n' how much ' ol sa;

he lluaildwhh him?® 4 4

ki n't say,” observed Winterbottom,
“but I reckon Bill's liable for to come in
to-morrow 'f he's sober enough. He
aln't just now.”

It was plain that the veteran still felt
hurt at the suspicions of his friends, and

thia, they ¢ the subjeot of
the\disoussion and by restricting their
attention to potables tha{ succeeded
after a time in restoring his old time
geniality.

On ¢t morrow Bill Winterbottom
proved to be sufficiently sober to appear,
as was expected, and \after some good
natured chaffing the entire party, exoept-

QGreenhut, sat in at a game of draw,
unlimited.

It was evident that the outsider relied
on the same sort of help from Jake that he
had had before, and the others, seeing
this, had high hopes. It was not known
how much -of the Winterbottomn estate
was in availablé® cash, but on the other
hand old man Greenhut's reserve had
never yet been exhausted, and in a case
like this they all knew that he would
back the game indefinitely.

For a game with such startling possi-
bilitiea this one opened tamely enough.
The ante was $5 call $10, but no extrava-
gant bets were made in the first few
mnth. and not more than ar $500

been won or lost when Pearsall opened
a jackpot for the size of it, or , on |.
Bassett's deal.

Bill Winterbottom, having first say,
had passed after a quick g at his
hand and Pearsall opened in the next
rt-. Jake Winterbottom came in, Blais-

ell drop; and Bassett made it $100 to
draw cal

Then Bill Winterbottom with a joyous
whoop raised it another hundred and

Pearsall d , having only two kings.
Jake Winrt:‘:' ttom &lod and Basset
rafter careful stu

.«?.{ raised back.
YLooks like you was thinkin' you had
somepin’,” said Bill Winterbottom, jeer-
ingly, “but 1 reckon {g&xx)'d better look
n. It'll cost you more to play
that there hand.”
Jake glariced at his cousin hastily, and

bein ntly satiafied with what he
g apparently i

came in again, whereu

striving to look unoconce: , remarked
t he reckoned that 'd be about enough

before the draw and made good without

ralging.

“ m thesé,” said Bill, confidently,
when tt took 3 the deck to serve
the draw, and Jake after a little delibera-

on t_studied for a iong time,
but finally sald: “This yere full house
looks too doggone puny for to suit me.
11 reckon 1'll pull for a fo'th,” and he took
two % .
Then after Jake had bet a white chip
he trailed wifhout looking at his draw,
knowing of course that Bill would bet out,
After that player had put up $1,000 and
Jake, taking another look at his cousin,
had trailed once more Bassett picked up
his cards and called to Greenhut te bring
him some money.
e old man came in from the bar and
a look at the pot and another at
Bassett's hand, which was-held.up for his

iu;;omo‘ n, sli the a large wad
and returned in some haste to the bar-
room.

"g\o Sherilf ﬁ‘\;ow the wndnfn u&o gm
without stopp to count an
Winterbottom looked serious. Then he
ocounted the wad, and finding $8,000 in it, |
said slowly: |

“Mebbe lxo:m done caught your fo'th, but |
I reckon I'll look at 'em anyway.” And|
he eovered the bet, whereupon Jake
ly threw down his hand.
out a word Bassett spread four
sevens on the board, and was reachin
for the pot when Bill shouted, “That don't
go. One o' sevens was on the bot-
tom o' the deck, for I seen it." And he
reached for his gun while he placed his
Jeft hand on the pot

oor.

“Stand back!"” shouted old man Green-
hut, waving his bun er, as the others
jumped to their . “I reckon he's
t stunned. Fetch some water an’

on'y Lu-
got. his gun away f'm him afore he comes
0.

Then, while Pearsall ran for waler and
Bihui:gnll took the gun, the old man con-
tin 3

“I reckon this here game'd better be
postponed. There ain't no use o' takin’
what this here pirate is got onto him,
seein’ as the most o' his money's v
‘cordin’' to what Jake says. Mebbe the
best thing is to tote him back to the hotel
an’ let Jake frame up the rest o' the game.

night.”

ft was done as he said, and after Jake !
returned from the hotel with the news
that Bill was safe in bed, well dosed with
whiskey, the home talent disoussed long
and carefully the possibility of getting
him to play again.

]

~The Ideal of what a de:

| Hghtial drink should De—

A Club Cocktail

is the cocktail of . the
connoisseur because it is
measure-mixed to exact
proportion. CLUB

AILS pever vary.

The y're always wsiform,
always right.

Marttni (pin base) and
Manhattan (whisky base) /
are the most popular. Get
a bottle from your dealer.

i
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|

|

walde Lis shirt ever since.

Y| that you don't care a fig for’ Sordid,

away, then.

# None of those, eh? Oh, well, it doesn't

'lnundry bag, whereas my mother always

2
o3 SARA ook b ) ¢ o liel
5 B K -

R, GNAG6 1N YULETIDR FOR

— e . e et

HE TALKS ABOUT GIFTS FOR
HIS WIFE'S RELATIONS.

Makes & Guess at What Hig Wife Wants
for Herself and Has Antlcipations of
His Owa Present—At End He
Gees to Pwsiness & Man.

Mrs, Gnagg having ventured to sugrést
that she would be needing a little money
wherewith to do the Christmas gift buy-
ing, Mr, Gnagg enterod into the spirit of
Yuletide cheer about as follows:

Oh, the regular old Christmas gouge, eh?
Well, 1've been expecting that touch, I'm
bound to ddmit that, g

That's one of the holdups that ecan't
seem to be flagged, that Christmas sand-
bagging. Doesn't make a partiole of
difference whether a man believes 'way
down deep in him that the whole Christ-
mas gag is tommyrot and folderol—and
that's the way most sensible men do re-
gard it, permit me to inform you—why,
he's got to yleld to the annual imposition
and submit to the Christmas stickup and
let his views and principles go.

It isn’'t that I mind handing out gifts
and tokens and remembrances and such
like to people that I like gnd all that sort
of thing. Nothing whatsver like that,
Enjoy giving things away in fact.

But it's the idea of being held up, pinned
to the stick, corralled and shredded and
all in conformity with a fool convention
incidental to a season that I don't take
any stock in. That's what makes me hot
around the collar every time.

Well, how much is the whole stickup
going to set me back this year, eh? Be
good enough to remember, if you please,
that 1'm pretty shy right now and that
you've got to base your calculations

upon—— /

How's that? You can't say exactly?
Why can't you say exactly? Is it going to
cost me a hundred, a thousand, a million,
a billion? You can give me some kind of
an estimate, can't you? Why can't you
tell me out of hand just about how much
of a pulldown you're expecting to blow
in this year for Christmas junk? You
can add up simple figures, can’t you?

Oh, it seems sordid, does it, to write
out a list with the price set opposite each
article? | Oh-ho; sordid, hey? That's the
view you take of it, is it? But it doesn't
seem sordid to you to pin 4 man to the
wall and go through him for about every
dollar he's got in his clothes, does it?

Huh! Sordid, you say! Pretty toplofti-
cal you're getting all of a sudden, it seems
to me. The coin bas to be got, you know,
and I have to go out and get it, and it
doesn't look very sordid to me, I can tell
you, after I've got it. It looks pretty good
to me, on the contrary.

Apparently, though, it looks like chalk
or tin taga or oi tte coupons to you,
the way you go out and blow it on people

hey? Well, that's new!

However, we won't haggle about that
end of it. We might just as well get this
business over with as soon as possible,
and that's what we'll do if you'll permit
me to nudge in a word occasionally.

In the first place let me put myself
on record. Please be good enough to
refrain from getting me any gift of any
kind whatsoever this. year. Just koo
my name off the list. There's nothin
that I want or oould use,

I've got everything [ need in the way of
trinkets or junk, and what's the use
of littering up the place with truck that
can't be of any earthly good to me, use-
fully or ornamentally? Huh? Oh, you've
got my present all picked out and set
aside, have you? /

Of course you have. 1 might have
known that. Surest thing in the world
that you'd have it picked out. Oh, well,
I might as well surrender that point right
I've got to stand for having
you get me something that I won't be able
to use and that no human being on earth
oould use, and that settles that.

Some bum pipe, I dare say, that doesn't
draw, but that has got a lot of fool silver
plastared all over it that gets as hot as
molten lead when the tobacoo in the bow]
ia set on fire, or—— No? Oh, well, then,
the usual smoking jacket that makes a man
look as if he'd been in the minstrel busi-
ness all his life and——

Not that, either? Two or three neéck-
ties then, that I'd get arrested for wearing
on the street, or maybe a pair of slippers
with a ot of curlycues worked on 'sm
and that could only be worn at a masked
ball, or——

i

make any difference. Whatever it is
won't make any difference.

Now, what d'ye want me .to get you?
Huh? Oh, now I remember—a muff!
Sure thing; you've been leading up to that
muff for about two months now,

Look here, you might. just as well tell
me, so's to save any further fooling
around, just where you've got that muff
put aside that I'm to get you and then
I'll know where to g6 and get it. It's &
cinch, of course, that you've got that put
aside too, because I haven't heard much
else but muff, muff, muff from you for
the last sixty days or so, and so instead
of going through with the old perform-
anoce of just leading me up to it and trying
to make believe after you've got it that |
thought of it myself and selected it for
you—why, just come acroes and fell me
where it is and I'll go get it. g

Well, now about the rest of the gang
that've got to be rigged out with Yule-
tide bribes.

First and foremosl, of coursé, comes
Four mother—bless her dear old vitriolia
soul! How much is her "little remem-
brance” going to shake me down for this
year? About twenty-eight and a half
probably. That's about the average per
Christmas gift for your mother.

.1 s'pose, as usual, you'll be sending my
mother some little glass vase for about
65 cents or a “piece of lace for her neck—
that always comes in handy," as you say,
for about four bits. 8o that's the way
I'll jot it down on the list—'bout thirty
bucks for your mother's gifc and 50 cents
for what you'll send my mothey'.

1 dare say your mother will send you
as usual a marked down oopy of “The
Poems of Thomas Moore” or a canvas

s2nds you a Christmas box stuffed with
the swellest kind of old fashioned truck
to eat; but you never think of that end
of it, of cours2.

Well, let's got ahead with this list.
1 ought to have a printed form with the
names on it of all of your relations that've
got to be fixed out With Christmas gifts
8o that 1 wouldn't have to go to the bother
of writing down that endless bunch of
Rube names every year.

Now what have you got in mind for
that Uncle Zebediah of yours this year?
Of courss, he halped to raise you—now
please don't pull that old gag on me again,

rtlnt kind isn't guna money L0 me.

SUNTE 1R
N AN _v‘,l&'.,. :

for him, de vaual, h? Tt's & wonder
don't get him a five hundred dollar
seoond Jurgenssen watch. I'm the big-
gest men in the Standard Oil Company,
you know, and the price of a watch of

Now your Aunt Zenobia—or Aunt Nobie,
as you call her Why dont you send her
a mushroom hat with a forty-two dollar
algrette on it or of those split down
the side straight as a lath dreases?

How's that? You've already got her
predent picked out and it's a out glass
bowl marked down from sixteen bucks
to two elghty-nine? What's going to
happen! Well, that's one of the orew
that isn't going to sting me so hard as
ususl this yesr, anyhow—Aunt Noble.

Thanks, Nobie, Everything isforgiven.
You've been breaking it off in na:rv
for a good many Christmases, but therd's
nothing bard or callous about me and
when you let me off with two eighty-nine
I'm not the man to remember previous
WIOnNgs.

Now your Auntie Clytemnestra—how
much have you got in mind for Clyt's
Christmas blowoff this year?

the way, I saw a nioe little set of
silver in a box in one of thestores to-day
that was priced at a mere twelve hundred
and fifty bones and why woflldn't that be
a-nice modest little gift for Aunt Clytem-
nestra? You see, she always just breaks
her neck to send you something fine and
dandy—a box of green apples or three or
four pounds of farm ground buckwheat
or somefhing like that—and you ought,
really, to sort o' loosen up for her.

Maybe she'd appreciate a set of blue
fox furs or something like that?  Or per-
haps she—

Huh? What! WHAT! You're only going
to send Clyt.a nice Christmas card with
a printed Yuletide meesage on it this
year? Walt a minyte. Walt'll I go out
and bathe my wrists in cold water. I
think I'm going to swoon or else burst
into tears out of sheer gratitude,

A Ohristmas card only for your Auntie
Clytemnestra? Here, hit me with that
cane there just as hard as you can. I'm
dreaming, and I want to come out of it.
Whee! Aunt Clyt isn't going to prong
me for about twenty-two and a half this
year! Whee again! Hooray! Four
cheera! /

Oh, but wait a minute. Now we ocome
to Cousin Jule. I mustn't get too gay or
gladsome until after we've disposed of
Cousin Jule. Now don't tell me all over
again how onoce when you were a wee bit
of a girl and were visiting her on a
Baturday she made a whole sponge cake
for you and ?vo you a whole piece of
it for yourself. I know all about that
benevolent deed of Cousin Jule's, you
know. 2

You've told me about it at this sesson
every year since we were married, you
know. I'd hate to try to dope out with
pad and pencil just how much that piece
of immemorial sponge ocake has set
me back, taking all of the Christmases of
our married life into account, but it must
amount to about enough to buy a diamond
necklace for somebody by this time.

. Well, how about Cousin Bpongecake—
Cousin Jule, I mean? I s'pose you're
going to send her a eilver trimmed Russian
drosky witha couple of specially imported
Russian horses to pull it or something
like that, eh? Maybe you've got it in mind
to stdke her to—— How's that? You're
——going—to—send—her—a—Christmas—
card—too?

Pardon me a moment. 1 am going to
telephone and ask central if this is North

Amerioa I am living In and ssk hér what he

timé it is and get & few facts like that
together in order to test myself out a
little. 'My private opinien is that I'm én
my way to the booby hatch, but I want to
have it confirmed. '

‘ Is——phrinnm—m‘rd—only—loh-muln
~Jule? Well, that settles it. I'm all in.
I knew this overwork would tell on me.

And aftér that piece of spongecake that
she gave you on that Saturday 'way back
yonder in the mist of the cluttered years,
too? But stay! Wait a minute! Maybe
that Christmas card for Cousin Jule is
going to cost about nineteen bucks and
twenty-five cents?

Huh? No? Only twenty cents? Let's
have those smelling salts of yours, if you
please. Or else if I'm asleep don't wake
me up. I love these trances while they
last, anyhow.

Now we'll get down to—— Here, I've
got to go to the office. You finish out
the rest of the list yourself. I don't care
how hard you wallop me now, on the level
I don't.

Go as far ap you like. Whatever else
may ail me, why, I'm not lacking in grati-
tude, and when Aunt Nobje and Aunt
Clytemnestra and Cousin Jule soak me
for only two eighty-nine and .a couple
of Christmas cards between 'em, why,
it's me for a Merry Christmas and a hull
lot of 'em, and the family bankroll is’
yours to do as you like with!

NO FUN INSPECTING BOILERS.

One Reason Is the Engineers, Another
the Bollers Themeelves.

The agent for a company that insures
boilers was one of a party of men who
were discussing the unpleasant work
that some men have to do, and he insisted
that if anybody has a disagreeable job
it is the boilen inspector.

“In the first place,” said the speaker,
“the inspector doesn't know when he
tackles a boiler whether the engineer is
telling him the truth about its condition.
His experience has led him to believe that
the engineer will find it convenient to
overlook some defect that in the end will
probably prove serious.

“Then the inspector goes to work him-
self with the intention of finding the
weaknegses that may have been noticed
or may have escaped the attention of the
engineer. The ins has a hot, dis-
q.rouble. dirt of it.

The inspector is regarded in some
quarters the same as is the quarantine
officer when scarlet fever breaks out and
he comea to up the red card.

coming is viewed as a necessary evil, and
he h“woon-lde a chronic fault finder.

For that reason the ::‘dnoer takes ‘hr:t
joy in hiding a defect, no matter how
serious, and if the r gOOS aw.

without seeing it the |hmn‘l t
as a huge jokn:lud tell the friends

he can trust.

“This attitude of the
quently due to his belief that because
has been tending this
life he knows more
spector who looks at 3
engineer is grievously mistaken, for the
very fact that the inspeotor looks at so
mafny bollers makes it certain that he will
note any def

guarding the
will have both the
terior of the boller as clean as possible
80 as to facilitate the inspection and mak
it less diffioult to notioe defecta.

“The life he leads does not make the

boiler inspector & m care free person
i dhp.'?ﬂuon. but_he is

with an el‘i: v %
ready en respond to friend -
VAnoces. W one considers the differ-

ent kinds of men the inspectors meet and

won't you?—and, of courss, he's to
figure at the top of the tabulation, |
Three or four boxes of cigars, | s'poss, |
and about a gallon of vintage whiskey
and a four dollar pair of driving gloves

the different kinds of bollers have
to examine it be geen that the in-

spector cannot be expected to go around
yadiating good uu;u"%mﬁmm

1o tell

3

neer | garments it was evident that tl

a
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‘GIVES A
UUPPER PARTY

After Which Little Goldie Goes
Out of the Window and a
Reconciliation Is Off.

o e e

Maigzie wap so absorbed in “Little
Goldie, the Beautiful Mil Girl,” that the
postman was compelled to sound his
whistle three separate and distinot times.
The letter was for/George and bore a
London postmaxk,

She surveyed the missive from all sides,
sniffed at it and after fingering the large
wax seal securing the anvelope decided
that it could not be opened without de-
teotion,

“Smells like hop,” was her comment,
“I s'pose it's from one of those burlesque
flewsios he used to go around with. Good-
ness knows if 1 had my job with ‘The
Alderman’ and all the joolry I've hooked
to keep this flat going n{body oould
take him and welcome. If I ever marry
again it'll be a property man or & carpen-
ter. They work steady and hand it over
every payday, and whea they do want a
drink a can of suds satisfles 'em. Mil-
lionaires' sons are all bunk.’

From these reflecti it may be sur-
mised that Maizie was dissatisfied with
things. And the poor girl really had a
grievance. \

When she resigned her leadership of
the Amaszons with an opera company to
marry into a family of wealth she natur-
ally expected a life of automobiles, tiaras,
pink teas and monkey dinners. But un-
fortupately George's father was & Rook
of Gibraltar; in other words, he refused to
come across with the kale.

Now George, while a most amiable
young mén, was not a hewer of wood, and
moreover he had an abnormal thirat'for
malt, spirituous and vinous liquors. Con-

ently Maizie was compelled to pledge oulty

ous articles of personal adornment
er to maintain the household. True,
was willing enough and had se-

v
in
G

but the only frozen liquid he disposed of
was contained in highballs.
Maizie was deep in “Little Goldie” when
George came in and picked up his lester.
“By jove, it's from Lord Scrapple!” he

cried.

“Well, don’t put on any dog on that
account,” said Maizie. “We used to have
a lord hanging around the Casino, and he
got sent over to the Island for lfting
wardrobe out of the dressing rooms.”

“This is my brother-in-law,” explained
George. “He and my sister Isabel are
coming over to spend the holidays with
the folks in Pittsburg.”

“That'll be about all he spends,” inter-
jeoted Maizie. *I never heard of a lord
with enough money to buy a stick of

paint.” -

“He did cost pa & lot of money,” ad-
mitted George, “but he's a good fellow
even if he don't know much. They get
in to-morrow morning on the Lusitania
and stay over night.”

_Maizie might have pursued the subject
further, but she was deeply interested
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a job at selling ioe on commisaign, shi
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'wers a¢ first inolined to
feel . affronted, but after
several sisable drinks of Sootoh they were
in a better frame of mind.' It was de-
cided to Introduce thém as the Van-
astors just dropping in on their way toa
fanoy dress ball.

Lord and Lady Sorapple arrived In due
time. His lordship was a ringer for the
Earlof Pawlucket, and her ladyship,
having resided in England for nearly a
year, had an aoccent like a London fog.
Mr De(Ginko had been moistening his
whistle with olocklike regularity and
greeted his lordship as a long lost brother,
On ordinary oocasions, owing to his
pativity, DeGinko had a violent preju-
dioe against anything English.

His lordship was not at all backward
and helped himself liberuliy to the various

ta. As the evening progreased
he developed a great friendship for De
Ginko, and that worthy reciprocated by
addressing him as “Scrap.” His lordship
and DeGinko were toasting each other
with great amity it Bou , as the
Bootoh was well gone, when unfortunately
Ireland became the subject of conversa-
tion. As everybody knows, this line of
talk has wrecked many a flat. *

“Oh, yaws,” said his lordship in reply
toa question. “Me awncestors were very
prominent in Ireland. Me great-grand-
father sentenced Robert Emmet to be
hanged "

“He did, did he?" queried DeGinko. -

‘Ok, yaws, and another of me awn-
oestors, Bir Eustace Sorapple, helped to
olose the gates of Derry against the wild
Irish. He was the first Grand Mawster
of the Orangemen.”

Mr. DeGinko said nothing and gloomily
swallowed a huge bumper of Bourbon,

“The Marquis of Owwow was an awn-
cestor on me mother's side and Chawles
I1. made him Duke of Kibosh for killing
thirty Irish at the siege of Limeriok.”

DeGinko, imbibed another snifter and
retained his composure with great diffi-

'Ol.d top, I don't suppose you evah
heard of the ancient way they had of
civiliging the Irish?” continued his lord-

P L
*No,” said DeGinko hoarsely, *tell it
to me.” ‘

“It was one of me awnoestors, Sir Lys
Scrapyle, who invented it. You got a
rowboat and you rowed ovah very close
to the coast of Ireland, Then you took
& strong line and tied a large hook baited
You

All you had to do was to pull him into the
boat, stun him with an oar and row back
to England. Aftah he had been boiled
lye a few hours and had his hair cut
began to resemble a human being.
you taught him to wear shoes and
thes and inside of a year he could be
unchained in the daytime.”

Mr. DeGinko arose and at the end of his
good right arm was a fist of opulent
proportions.

“‘I'm going to bounce this off some-
body’s beak!” he announced, and suit-
ing the action to the word he smote Lord
Scrapple as Samson smote the Philis-

8-?3’5

in the fate of Little Goldie. That paragon | tines.

had captured the scion of & noble house
and after 800 pages of heartrending woes
was about to win out in a Garrison finish.
So Maizie ate up the following:

Little Goldie turned and faced the Earl

of Gobblemere.
You say your son married a heartices,
designing woman. Have you ever met

4
T No,” said the Earl, his silvery hair re-
flected in the 8,000 mirrora scattered around
the matchless drawing room. “When Erie
bowed my hunughty head in the dust by
marrying that base born female I cast
them both out of my life. OR! If Eric had
wedded you, my child; I would have béen
proud to welcome Yyou as the mistress oq
Gobblemere Castle!™

“Father!” said e softly.

After which reconciliation, rejoicing,
bells of Gobblemere, delighted tenantry
and retainers, Goldie's family all come to
live at the castle, and finis.

Maisie dropped the novel and pioked
up an inspiration. If the haughty Earl
ocould be softened by the ocharms of
Goldie why mof try something of the kind
on George's father? A favorsble report
taken to Pittsburg by Lord and Lady
Sorapple might lead to a relaxation of the

ternal purseatrings.
pn.. ," said Maizie, “what's the

matter with giving a feed for your folkas
to-morrow night?"

George was rather doubtful, but
Maigie had charge of the commissary

t and he bad to agree.

“I might get the DeGinkos to help
things along,” said Maisie.

“If you're going to have anything like
that,” said George, “I'd better call in
the dootor and we'll cut the blowout.”

Maifie replied with asperity that the
DeGirikos were not a disease, but a
charming couple who did a refined dano-
ing aot in vaudeville and were laying off
a fow weeks. She further gave a minute
personsl history of them, including the
faot that their given names were Barney
and Lizzie and the family name Rooney.
Moreover, it was her fixed intention to
invite them to the festivities.

1t was decided to give an after theatre
supper, as the resources of the flat were
hardly equal to a miore formal enter-
tainment. Maisie extracted a five dollar
bill from some mysterious hiding. place
and sent George out to purchase liquid
refreshmenta while she wended her way
t© the DeGinko apartments.

The DeGinkos were more than happy
to attend the funotion as they were a
frugal couple and figured on saving the
price of a meal. When Maizie got home

George had returned with two bottles of !

Sootch, a boiile of Bousbon and a quart
of sherry. She prudently logked the
liquors in bar trunk. 'George was absent
minded and might organize a little cele-
bration on his own hook. -

met Lord and Lady Serapple at

8 1e pier, and as they had made arrange-

ments to attend the opera in the evening
they were graciously pleased to acoept
a oollation after the performance. George
returned with the tidings and ' assisted
Maigie in preparing the festal board.
The DeGlinkos arrived at 10 and were

fre- |so astonished at the profusion displayed | weari

that they were unable to remove their

wraps for several minutes. There was | of

oold chicken and tongue, potted ham,
pardines, Bwiss cheese, potato salad,
olives, caviare and various other relishes.
Mr. ko, who was naturally a taoci-
turn man, remarked that it was the swell.
est layout he had ssen for many a day.

When the visitors doffed their outer
had
misunderstood the nature of the enter-
tainment. Mr, DeGinko was attired in a
blue satin coat lavishly trimmed in gold
braid, a red waistooat, green plush knee
bregohes and dancing shoes with immense
buckles. His wife wore & violent red
dress covered with silver spangles and
short enough to display a pair of calves
that the Colossus of Rhodes might have
envied.

“You two look like Mr. and Mrs. Santa
Olaus, ™ said the candid Malzle,
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His lordship did the disappearing act,
but came back gallantly and hurled a
plate of potato salad at his adversary.

the fair bosom of Mrs. DeGinko and
over her dress. The lady
retaliated by
ey6 with a handful of caviare.

:

batanta, but Mrs. DeGinko mistook his
peaceful intent and artistically carved
Maisie was

and screamed for the bobbies.

When a policeman arrived DeGinko and
his lordship were doing a catch as catch
can act and rolling in the remains of the
supper. The bluecoat benevolently as-
serted that he was going to treat all hands
to a free ride, but altered his views when
Lady Scrapple presented him with $10.

The DeGinkos resumed their wraps and
silently stole away during the debate.
The Scrapples also depaited without the
customary felicitations on the pleasant
evening they had passed.

George and Maizie were left posing like
Marius on the ruins of Carthage. She
went to the mantel, picked up “Little
Goldie, the Beautiful Mill Girl,” walked
over to the window and tossed the volume
out into the stilly night.”

“If ever I take another idea out of one
of these cheesy novels I hope I choke!”
said Maisie.

And
plating the hisrogliyphics chiselled in his
face by the fair hands of Mrs. DeGinko,
breathed a fervent “Amen!”

Easlly Satisfied Custemer Moves Him to
Tell His Troubles.

“There would be some pleasure in being

a shoe salesman if avery customer had

his mind made up as to what he wanted,”

£

mihutes to get the man into
tell me whether he wanted
. I knew he was
the kind of person who required a per-

feotly straight last and didn't mind ad-
u{ but at the same

m the fm-
va nt:s the straight

an

ise in the store he

:ndtodkvh:.thompt:‘d.
“The shoe salesman

have more
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The salad missed its mark and landed on |

George endeavored toseparate the com- | th

who was ruefully contem- | #®|

you?

time | 1oat the power of speech

to | out tddnf'
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THE ACTOR TELLS AN SR8
ENCE OF THE SOUTHI

in Al ¥ifs Yeuthful Fonntness B
dened Himsolf of ¥ils ¥

Arizons Until the Tallest
Borrewed His O

A comedian who i now quite el

i

in “the business” was telling I%
self. g
“There's a chanoe of coursé
may have been fresher youn
was when first I became & &
said, “but I don't know so
that. Anyhow, it makes the
feet tingle when I reflect now
a rattle brained, chinny cusbs
when, & oub around the age of
into the show business. But
lessons too. !
“First company I nudged i
fly by night, near comedy outfit
to éke out a precarious exis!
together down in the Bouthw
second comedian with that
juggler, ost aorobat, ¥
singer, everything in the nature of 8
filler, A!l of the other people of thas
pany, men and women, Were_
ably older than 1./ but for
fying reason they tolerated me.
can understand why. 1
“But I'm trying to get at a lttle 108
that helped to salt me down for B
“We were travelling from
Lordsburg, Ariz. <4t's a sixty mil
on a spur railroad, the whale
through cactus desert. The ¢
that makes the trip is schedu z
aboyt twelve miles an hour, but of o8
it er does it. Usually they haw
wrap chains around the looom
boiler to keep the plates from: ;:
Two or three pountls pressire o
boiler of that locomotive or ol
Often nearly eight or ten pred
is generated in that boiler, b
literally wastes itself on the de (
hissing disquietingly through he
rents, cracks, crannies and orevis
the boiler. If you make the six
between Globe and Lordsburg
hours you're smashing a record.
“Between Globe and Ord
train, on this occasion that 1'ny t8d
about, stopped some twenty timed."
final stop—made because the Jooom
had to detach itself and slink I8
about ten miles to get some more

L

‘| for the boiler—was

alt left the train to stretch our legs
desert sand. T -
“Me, ‘then and there, to be the selis
stituted oentre of mpot.‘ll:: stret
party, T took the s t a2t
doing flipflaps over the cactus
rolling around on one ear e
off generally, while the rest of ( f
pany, good natured poor wretchies, it
indulgent and permitted me 0
When I'd got through nearly sorobs
I began to talk. As they had nothis

e chatter. I was the story ¢
and as I loved the notice the
why, 1 told many stories. i
the troupers not only listened
me the audible mit now and &

lkali Tkes standin

his lordship in the | the.

back hair and drag her from the fray. | their
leaned out of the window |

I felt as if they were haxi .
could evoke laughs from calic
folks, who knew me, I boyish
myself, why, it was a thump |
and nothing else, for these cow b ‘3
standing there on the outskirt
bunch on the gand, to refuse €
even to a grin,
= “Wherefore, a heap up,
dole out a few wallops for Aj
the Southwest in rai, |
hotel accommodations of A
a screschingly funny way
my fellow troup? and trou:
nachully had to hang on to
I spoke of the railway f
zona and of the Southwest e
toasty way you ever heard \
born days, and the woul N
funniness was this: {wu 1
all, and why was the Southwest? =
“Of course I had a feeling th \

peres

edge o
brand of
m%mh! B eciag of feer that U
eeiing of fear x."
5 mngit;t: ‘;lm\otoo hard and

junk, and there ware ¥
w
vuh. .
Bot the s

SHOE CLERK’S RULE OF THREE. |for Ari

man Nheulll.m:.nouw' l?Akr.l. £
ol o ZONna
standing just ouu(dz of my ol
reflectively at & cactus, hen hé |
of half turned around a id to
g‘u\or gaunt one standing right

himi. N
"l}ombuy. have you gol ary |

po
W'y

“Me for a knee shaking nu 3
gied with fear turn, in one,
br“hﬂl\‘:uo ph“ymcl :o Sunlook
rea any silent prayer, 8
busy being scared to death. THE
whom the tallest and lankest and @i
est of the Arizona bunch had as
reached into one of the hind p
his store trappings and pullet
that looked as long to me as
of a ground shark made into &
warsman's walking .u&f‘d “ha
right then and there, but ’
clove to the roof of my mouth,
wasn't a squeak left in me. £
“The enormously tall A
"‘”ﬁ.“.‘: v n, and npr;e did so
cau ol an empty quart
bou’ chance standing
after ng tossed from a train
about fifty feet away on the sand, .
aim at all, but just
away as results,

for general
away the neck of that
as clean as if he'd had &
to do it with. Then, tm
lightnlnﬁ snapshot, he - Y
smack dab through the ocentre
bottle. Then he handed the g

to the other maw! ahd the bunch.
folk without a word or “d

the oxch;:ge of winks

on board the train, .
“They'd y kidding

know it.

been
Sears’ 1o know anyibing. At
‘ now anything. iy
for'ard there was a box car in whie
lot of Moqui Indians were ridi 7&":
for that box car. 1 was still paleied W
fear and I beat it up for'ard to the Mé
car and rode with them all the way

ng t f
rom me had to say der!'™

One Way to Vex Your Hostess,
If you want to vex your he
her servants fiick the ashes ¢
oigarette into your coffee cup. Y
not h:ﬁ'h“' hlil't ai‘gam . hba play
vel okens he, ) ¢
vml;’or. An{ ' : :l‘ll urlof «1
And you will be doing a ki :
ask for an ash receiver. It la &

kln the end.




